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“ and sweeten all the toils of human life.”—-Taomson. 











ee ee 





No, 46.] 


WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 10, 1819. 





imeieatinntin De anit 


iY on. I. 








ad 








SOPH IA. 


[ CONTINUED. ] 


The colonel beheld her as a beautiful 
visien, which was about to vanish for 
ev@r from his sight; he felt bis eyes fill) 
with tears; andrising took his leave, 
saying he would come again in the even- 
ing. 

Sophia was now rapidly approaching/e 
her end; ; she was conscious of it, but her 
mind was now tranquil. No longer ap- 
palied at the idea of death, she looked 
forward with pleasure to that moment, 
When all earthiv connexions would be 
dissolved, when her body would return 
to the dust, and her spirit to Him that 
eave it. 

One merning as the colonel, with me- 
lancholy steps, was going to pay his ac- 
customed visit to Sophia, he was sud- 
lenly thus accosted in the street : 

“Dangerfield! my friend! How do 

$6 Clarrington ' I thought you had/ 
been in Indic 

‘sf was in India, but now Iam in Eng. 
land.. You seem grave—What is the 
hatter with you ?” 

“The weather oppresses me.” 





regret 


where I 





e cethe heat, I suppose, you mean. Are 
‘you married 2” 
| © Fee.” 

“Then I am not surprised at your 
gravity. Your lady, I suppose, kee ‘ps 
all the conversation to herself ; for you 
seem scarcely able to utter a w ord.” 

“ You are mistaken; but I am out of 
spirits this morning.” =~ 

“So, in truth you seem. You are out 

early this morning; may I enquire 
where you are going, or is it a secret ; 

A slight flush suffused the face of cal. 
Dangerfie!d—it was the flush of indigns- 
tion. and he continued silent. 

‘s You were not formerly so reserve? 
with me,” said Clarrington. “1 fear 
you owe me a grudge for prev itive 
‘your making a match that wo uld only 
have brought you to disgrace.’ 

A deeper c olour mantled on the cheek 
of colonel Bangeriield ; but repressing 





‘his feelings, with forced calmness he re 
plied : 
you do ?*? 


“ It would be doing injustice to the 
lady who bears my name, could [ regret 
that my marriage with Miss Dantouw 
did not take wlace, though [ certainiy 
the cause that prevented it: 


however, *twere better for that subject 
You are curious to know 
im going; you may ane, if 


now to rest. 





“ The weather!’ repeated Clarring- 
‘on, looking at the wet and dirty streets, 


vou pleas 


» but f am goimg to visita! 
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THE INQUISITOR. 


who is under my protection.” ‘awaken his dormant conscience. He 

“ Did you not say it yourself, ljrclated the rencounter to Sophia, who 
should scarcely believe it, though an} was nearly fainting at the idea of her 
angel told it me. As a bachelor, you)bitter enemy being so near. 


were a paragon of virtue ; as a Benedict, 


“Fear nothing, my dear Sophia,” 


you are like other men. I admire your|said colonel Dangertield, “rely upon 
candour, however ; but, my dear fellow, |me, you have no more to dread from 
could you not let me have a peep at your/Clarrington: but, if you can exert so 


beauty ? Perhaps you are afraid of me.” 


much resolution, ] wish you to see him. 


‘Tam = under no apprehension,” re-|/The sight of you in this situation may 


turned colonel Dangertield. 
“ Intreduce me te her.” 


awaken conviction ; he may repent, and 
you may be the means of saving a soul 


«I must first gain her consent; and}from perdition.” 


before we proceed a step further, you) 


* T willsee him,” said Sophia tremb- 


must promise me upon your honor, that/ling : “it is my duty to do so ; but, oh! 
if she does not consent to see you, that|how shall I support such a dreadful in- 
you will not attempt to intrude ; but re-)terview °” 


tire from the house quietly and peace-| 


“1 must retire,” said Mrs. Danton ; 


ably.” ‘‘ I] cannot behold the destroyer of my 
Most devoutly did Clarrington swear|child.” 


to observe colonel Dangerfield’s injunc- 


Mrs. Danton went into the next room. 


tions, and they walked onward. Colonel Dangerfield placed little Sophia 


They had now entered W—-= street. 


on the bed beside her mother, and then 


‘‘Poes your sultana reside in this|returned to Clarrington, whom he found 


street ?” asked Clarrington. 


somewhat thoughtfully awaiting his re- 


‘*Atthe further end of it,” was the|turn. 


reply. 

With different ideas, and different 
sensations, they proceedec. Whenthey 
came to the narrow part of the street, 





«©You may come up.but tread lightly.” 
“Ys your charmer very ill then ?” 

** She is, and very nervous.” 

‘‘She may well be nervous, when 


Clarrington expressed surprise. you keep her in such a close place as 
” . . ¥ bd . Ss 
‘*s How can you immure a girl in such/this. How high are we to go?” 


a street as this? she must be suffocated 
with smoke. Why do you not take her 
a lodging in the Edgeware road ? it| 
would be a thousand times better than 


“* To the top.” 

* What! the garrets ?” 

‘s Yes.” 

«You are acomplete miser,’’ whis- 


this.” pered Clarrington. 


“She is satisfied with it,”’ returned 
colonel Dangerfield, as they stopped at 
the door of the chandler’s shop, “and 
this is her abode. Stay here while I 


They were now at the door of Sophia’s 
room. Colonel Dangerfield entered— 

“ Be collected, I beseech you,” said 
he, in a low voice, to Sophia. Clarring- 


zo up to her, and you know if she does|'ton followed him 3 he glanced his eyes 


not agree to see you, that you are not to 
take one step further in the house.” 

**T am all obedience,” said Clarring- 
toy, bowing. 

Colonel Dangerfield ascended the 
Stairs. He had brought Clarrington to 
the residence of Sophia, hoping that the! 
sudden shock of beholding his long per- 
secuted victim upon the bed of death,} 
might touch his heart with rem@pse, and! 











round the wretched chamber, in as- 
tonishment he fixed them upon Sophia, 
who, unable to bear his dreaded pre- 
sence, fainted at his glance. 

“Oh!” exclaimed he, striking his 
forchead violently; « Ihave gone too 
far—I have murdered her—I have pu'- 
sued her even to the graye—But cal 
nothing be done for her? Is she quife 
dead 2?” 











THE IN 


“Let us leave the room,” 
coloncl Dangerfield, 
her nurse, she is in the next room.” 

Clarington rushed down stairs, ex- 
claiming, ca have gone tvo far—I have 
murdered her !” 


Mrs. Danton and the nurse hastened| 
snd colonel Danger field, 
child in his arms, followed: ‘hopes 2° 


to Sophia ; 
taking the 
Clarrington down stairs, 
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replied{ed them that Sophia was recovered from 
“Twill send in) the swoon. 


“Qh, Dangerfield !” said Clarring- 
ton, “can nothing be done to save that 
c| persec uted angel: ? Has she a physi- 
Cian 27 
** As skilful a one as any in England.” 
‘“ Whatis his opinion? Dues he give 


H . 
| “ I cannot deceive you. He gives no 


‘Come into this parlour,” said he,‘ | hope.” 


shall ina few minutes, bear how Sophia 


is, but you must calm these transports. 
Look at this child, do you know her ¢” 

An indescribable expression of horror 
remorse, 


and tenderness, marked the het | 


** No hope,” repeated Clarrington, 
‘pressing his hand to his forchead, and 
[pacing » the room in peas agitation. 
,\« Sil thatLam! 1! have murdered 
sut no! she shall not dic; Dangcr- 


countenance of Clarrington, as he gazed) field, I must see her again—I will marry 


intently on the little Sophia. 

“ Know her,” reneated he, in 
agitation, “ Dangerfield, 
and my whol e fortune would I now give, 


could I say she were honor: bly, and 
but f have destroyed lier" 


lawfully mine ; 
mother, and entailed disgrace upon my) 
own offspring. My only child, 
daughter of colonel Clar rington is il- 
legitimate ! Foo! ! Madman that [ was !| 
Could [ not see, that in dishoavring the 
woman whom | adored, [ was “dis-| 
honoring myself in the persons of my 


xtreme! me.” 
pe is mine, | 


| her—I must see hor—che must forgive 


*¢ Clarrington,” replied colonel Dar- 
gerfield, firmly ; * you gust not see her 
again this day. Yousaw the effect your 
presence had on her; another such shock 
would terminate her ioletine e; wait till 


the to-mort ‘ow; | will endeavour to tortify 


jher mind to see you then; but you must 
‘calm yourself, these violent transports 
vould destroy her at once. If you see 
her to-morrow, be satisfied with cbtain- 
jing her forgivencss. You must not 


children ; who will now only know me press too much at once.” 


as a father, to load me with curses !” 
‘There is such a thing as christian 


¥ 


‘TI will entirely be guided by you,” 
said he; Dangerfield, at this moment, 





charity,” interrupted colone! Danger-)|T feel how superior is virtue to vice. You 


fieid, “ your daughter may be brought. 


up, not ouly to forgive the odium of her! way, 
birth, but to revere : the author of her be-/crown your days: while I, Lhave 


‘*My daughter—Yes, she may, but 
the world—will it revere too? The 
world—I wrong it by such an idea— 
Yes, it will receive the perpetrator of 
thecrime with smiles and caresses, pro- 
vided he be rich ; but the innocent fruit’ 


of his guilt will be loaded with its ut-| 


most scorn and contempt. 
Clarrington sunk on a chair, in deep 


jhave » gone on steadily pursuing the right 
and now happiness and honor 
fone 
on, madly pursuing the impulse of un- 
resirained passions ; I have sown dis- 
honour in the bosoms of families. L have 
blasted the brightest prospects of youth, 
and plucked the iairest blossoms of in- 
nocence, to throw them to the dust ; 
and what is my reward for all this? the 
bitter remembrance of my crimes ; the 
beloved of my soul lying on the bed of 
death ; and my child, my only child, 








and painful thought : what he had utter- 
ed was too true to be controverted ; and 
colonel Dangerfield continued 


| dispwac ed beyond redemption.” 


* Let us leave the house,” said colonet} 


silent. mG taking Clarr'neten by the 


Ne minutes passed i in anxious Suspense, | ‘arm. 
tif! Mrs, Clark came dowa, and tuform- “ 


Ta be coutinued. 
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POBTRY. 


ro Miss A** R***. 


Look, lady look no more at me, 
But turn thine eyes another way, 
For if in turn I look at thee, 

Thou wilt soon my heart betray. 


Eyes like thine have once deceiv’d me, 
And ] may not trust again, 

Like them, lady, thine might grieve me; 
Like them thine might give me pain. 





One like thee, a sweet deceiver, 
Won me with her modest smile, 

But while I fondly did believe her, 
All she meant was to beguile. 


a, 





For the Inquisitor. 


THE OLD MAN’S PETITION. 


Oh! Death, great monarch, when wilt thou re- 
lease 
My troubled spirit from this load of clay : 
When wilt thou bid my throbbing pulse to 
cease? 
My blood to stay? 


When wilt thou lay me in the silent soil ? 

And bid my trembling heart find peace in death; 

When wilt thou rest my weary limbs from toil ? 
When stop my breath. 


Full ninety years have passed since first the sun, 
Beaming in splendour, broke upon my face, 
And now, I hope to find when life is run, 

A resting place. 


P. P. 


THE INQUISITOR. 


sport, of infantine pleasures, and the riper en 
joyments of manhood, frequently I again fancied 
myself seated on the green hillock, or wandering 
through my favourite grove, viewing the mean. 
dering of the crystal brook, that wound through 
it with a gentle murmur. Still would such ideas 
haunt me. Inthe hours of meditation or even 
of business they were present to my imagination, 
until at length I resolved to taste once more their 
pleasures. 

Finding my circumstances not only placed 
above mediocrity, but even ranked among the 
opulent, I bade an eternal adieu to the shores of 
India. Although our passage homeward had 
been extremely rapid, yet to me it seemed a long 
tedious interval,adull space that detained me 
from every thing ear‘hly that I valued, and the 
pleasing sensation I felt on breathing the air of 
the country that gave me birth, can be known 
onlv to those who have been placed in a similar 
situation. On landing, I immediately hastened 
towards my birth place, and hailed the first view 
of it with thrilling emetions of rapture. 

But alas! how changed! the place where my 
paternal cot once stood now presented a pile of 
ruins, the grove was demolished, the brook was 
dried up. and most of my old friends were either 
removed by death, or had left the country. Tlie 
chief part of this ruin was caused by farmer 
Gripes, who had Jong been a scourge to the 
country round. With this old hunk I made a 
bargain for my patrimonial estate. I have rebuilt 
the cottage and have firmly resolved to exchange 
a life of celibacy and wandering, for one of re- 
tirement and domestic comfort. 


EVGENIO. 


A few days ago, an Irishman deserted from the 
British garrison at Fort George, and swam across 
the Niagara river. Haying divested himself of 





For the Inquisitor. 
EVENING. 


Day lingers in the western sky, 

And robes in red, approaching even; 
And Venus, now appears on high, 

The watch light of the gates of heaven. 


How sweet, to rove with thee, dear girl, 
When day behind the west retires, 

And view the night, her robe unfurl; 
And light in heaven those twinkling fires. 


What sheds such splendour o’er the earth, 
And gives a lovely sadness birth. 


FERAMORSE. 
FOR THE INQUISITOR. 
THE RETURN. 


those articles which would impede his swimming, 
she exclaimed on reaching the shore; “By Jasus, 
‘Vm an American born—I’ve just come stark 
naked ” 


TO THE PATRONS OF THE INQUISITOR. 


(cP In the course of a few weeks we intend 1° 
‘publish the subscribers names to the Inquisitor 
Those who wish any alteration in their names» 
wil] please to send notice to the office No. 37» 
Walnut street. 





LETTER OF THE LAW. 


_ A girl was tried for stealing a pair of silk stock- 
ings, but it being proved upon evidence that they 
were odd ones, she was acquitted. 


_—— 








(> Published every Wednesday, by JAMES 
M‘MINN, at No. 37, Walnut street, where sub- 





The sun had closed his seventeenth annual 
course round the earth, since I had seen my na- 
tive villagg. Memory, however, would place al.- 


criptions and communications are received. 





The terms of subscription are 574 cents per 


most continually before me, scenes of Juvenile quarter payable in advance, 
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